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Free
Farmville, Virginia

Pictured is the audience at a speech given by Stokely Carmichael, newly elected chairman of the Student Nonviolent Coordinating
Committee, in Farmville, Va, July 1966. The crowd sings “We Shall Overcome.” Four of the six Griffin children are pictured in the front
row. Dr. C. G. Gordon Moss is seen in a white suit jacket in the upper right. Credit: The New York Times/Redux.
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This volume is dedicated to
Mrs. Ernestine Virginia Watkins Herndon
This is volume of stories is dedicated to one member of the
community who passed before we could capture her story.
Mrs. Ernestine Virginia Watkins Herndon was a mother,
a friend, and a selfless educator. On February 8, 2018, she

passed away at the age of 91. To this day, many students of

Mrs. Herndon remember the life lessons she taught and the
positive role she had in their lives.

Mrs. Herndon graduated from R. R. Moton High School in
1943. After college at Bluefield State College in Bluefield,
West Virginia, she worked in Prospect, Virginia as an

elementary school teacher at School Number 22. When the
schools closed in 1959, Mrs. Herndon gained employment
in Spotsylvania, Virginia. During this time, she brought

her daughter Charlotte and her son, Charles Jr., with her to
ensure they could have an education.

When the Free Schools reopened in Prince Edward County
in 1963, Mrs. Herndon was recruited to return to the

county and join other teachers from around the United

States to build a new curriculum. She was the head of the

fourth grade reading team while teaching at schools in Rice
and Worsham. She retired from Prince Edward County
Elementary School in 1988.

As an educator, she touched the lives of many. From

bringing extra lunches for those that could not to giving life

advice for those needing guidance in Prince Edward County,
“She was a mother to her students,” her daughter, Charlotte
Womack, says.

We end with the words of her favorite song, Mahalia
Jackson’s “If I Can Help Somebody.”

“If I can help somebody,
as I travel along,
If I can help somebody,
with a word or song,
If I can help somebody,
from doing wrong,
No, my living shall not be in vain.”
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“The eyes of the world are upon us. The intelligent support we give our cause
will serve as a stimulant for the cause of free people everywhere.”
– Rev. L. Francis Griffin, 1951

Before there was written history, there was spoken history.
Even today, when history is written, stories exist alongside what we know about the past.
This publication attempts to recount the stories alive in the hearts and voices of many Prince Edward County people. This storytelling has
been happening on front porches, around dinner tables, in barbershops and hairdressers’ salons, over coffee, and in committee meetings.
These storytellers have agreed to tell their stories to younger people and to publish them for you and for the county’s history.

Not everyone is represented here. Some 3,300 students were shut out of public education from 1959 to 1964. Many students were shuttled
around from privately funded makeshift classrooms in churches out in the county and in town. Many students got themselves to training
centers or kitchen tables to be taught by parents, siblings, local teachers, or volunteers who arrived in the county having heard about the
situation. Many young citizens left the county to go to school. Some stayed out of school and never returned. This collection is a crosssection of those who are willing to talk and share their truths.

The stories are local, told by some here in the county and others who have returned to tell their story. Keep in mind that Prince Edward
is everywhere.

Some Prince Edward people now reside outside of the state. You might pass them on the streets of Boston, Massachusetts, around the

hillsides of Los Angeles, California, to the homes of Columbia—Maryland and South Carolina. Prince Edward stories are everywhere.
Say hello to Prince Edward people you pass each day who hold a history you’ve never heard before. Here are a few to get you started.
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April:
Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. is
jailed during
demonstrations in
Birmingham, Al.

May:
U.S. Court of Appeals for the
Fourth Circuit orders Prince
Edward County to desegregate schools by September 1,
1959. The fight to desegregate
the schools will remain in the
courts for the next five years.

As a result of the Davis case,
Prince Edward County
constructs a new Moton High
School at a cost of $800,000.
The original Moton High is
renamed Mary E. Branch
No. 2.

1953

1951
Students walk out at
Robert Russa Moton High
School in Farmville, Va.
Davis v. Prince Edward
is filed, demanding the
county improve segregated
school facilities and
challenging the
constitutionality of
segregation.

In Brown II, the Supreme
Court orders desegregation to
occur “with all deliberate speed”
and sends the Davis case back
to the federal district court that
will oversee the process of
desegregation.

June:
Prince Edward County Board
of Supervisors votes to defund
public schools, effectively
closing them. An estimated
3,300 students are affected.

In Montgomery, Al, Rosa Parks
is arrested after refusing to give
up her seat on a bus for a white
passenger.

September:
Public schools do not open.
Prince Edward Academy opens
on a makeshift basis in 15
buildings in Farmville.

1955

1954
The United States Supreme
Court rules in Brown v. Board of
Education, which included the
Davis case, that segregation in
education is unconstitutional.

1959

19551959
The state of Virginia launches
a campaign of Massive
Resistance against the
Brown decision.

July:
Students and citizens sit-in and
demonstrate to protest
segregation in downtown
Farmville.
August:
Prince Edward citizens attend
the March on Washington.

The newly
constructed
Prince Edward
Academy Upper
School building opens.

1961

September:
The federally-sponsored,
privately-funded Prince Edward
Free Schools open to all county
children on an integrated basis.
November:
President John F. Kennedy is
assassinated.

1963

President Lyndon Johnson
signs the Voting Rights Act
into law.

1965

Moton High School
students stage sit-in
and march to Prince
Edward County
Courthouse in
downtown Farmville.

1969

1960

1962

1964

1968

Training centers and
grassroots schools
open. The American Friends Service
Committee, a civil
rights group, comes to
Prince Edward
County to assist with
efforts to educate
students and to
mediate the school
closings crisis.

Dr. Martin Luther
King Jr. visits
Farmville and meets
with children shut
out of school.

May:
Attorney General Robert F.
Kennedy visits Prince Edward
Free Schools.

Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. is
assassinated in Memphis, TN.

In Griffin vs. Prince Edward, the
Supreme Court rules that the
closed public schools violated
the school children’s rights and
orders them reopened.
July:
President Lyndon Johnson
signs the Civil Rights Act into
law.
September:
An estimated 1,500 students
return to Prince Edward
County public schools.
Top Left, Photograph filed in Dorothy E. Davis, et al. vs. County School Board of Prince Edward
County, Virginia,Civil Action No. 1333. Bottom Left, VCU Libraries. Above, Library of Congress.
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Securing
Rights
Text by Tevin Brown

Photos by Halle Parker

Leslie “Skip” Griffin stands by the Prince Edward County High School athletic fields.
His passion for sports took a back seat after being called into a life of activism.

“W

hen I listen to some of those young people from Parkland,
Florida, it reminds me of the way we used to discuss

issues.” Leslie “Skip” Griffin, Jr. sees many parallels between the youth

of today and of the ‘50s and ‘60s. While the political climates may not
exactly mirror each other, there is a lot to be learned from what the

brave teenagers of decades ago did. What students in Prince Edward
went through paved the way for students in places like Parkland.

When the public schools did not open in September 1959, Skip was
twelve, entering the seventh grade. “It was not a total shock to me,

because I overheard conversations.” Interviews between journalists and
his father, the Reverend L. Francis Griffin of First Baptist Church,

were commonplace in his home on Ely Street, now Griffin Boulevard.
Skip, the eldest of six siblings, knew at an early age that his father
was playing a significant role as the civil rights leader in the black
Skip (left) and his mother, Adelaide Griffin (right),
took a trip to Paris, France with his younger sister,
Naja, in 1999.

community of Farmville and the surrounding Prince Edward County.
Skip did not attend school the first year of the closings and was sad
to lose his education, but his father did not want to give him any

special treatment. Remembering his grade school teacher, he said,

“I would have one problem out of twenty wrong, and she would put

me in detention. … They accepted nothing else other than

After he and his siblings became plaintiffs in the court case

the expectation they had for you.” This expectation to reach his

Board of Prince Edward County, Skip came back home to live.

perfection. You did not feel pressured, but you knew that was
potential would drive him the rest of his life.

His mother Adelaide taught him and other students in the

meantime. A woman of deep and expressive faith, she inspired
a sense of creativity and activity in

challenging the school closings, Griffin vs. County School

Once again, he was out of school for a year. The following year,
Skip moved once more and lived with a middle-class black

family in Newton, Massachusetts, to attend one of the best
high schools in the country.

the family, later teaching French

and home economics in the Prince

Edward system. Skip reflected, “Even
before she went back to teaching, our
house was a classroom.”

In the following academic year of
1960-61, Skip and his two oldest
sisters moved to live with their

grandmother in southern New Jersey
to go to school. It was the first time
they had ever been to school with
white children.

Skip, Naja, Mignon, and Cookie Griffin stood with their parents outside the Fourth Circuit
U.S. District Court with other plaintiffs and NAACP lawyers.
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Becoming a plaintiff was the only thing his father asked him to do regarding the movement, but Skip yearned
to do more. In the summer 1963, while Skip was back home from Massachusetts, he became involved in the

demonstrations in Danville and Farmville. “By this time, I wanted to put the practice in motion that I was an

activist.” He was in the very intense environment of Danville for just a couple of days; however, it was a learning

ground. “People think that the demonstrations were what the civil rights movement was about. No. Demonstrations
were a tactic and one of the few tactics that were available. The movement was about securing rights.”

“We may never really know why the schools in Prince Edward were closed. I do not think it was because they
thought blacks were—well, I think some people thought they were inferior . . . but I think that is just the tip

of iceberg.” Skip continued, “I think people need to understand that Prince Edward was one of the important
battlegrounds in the civil rights movement especially with regards to the question of public schools.”

“I think people need to understand that Prince Edward
was one of the important battlegrounds in the civil
rights movement especially with regards to the question
of public schools.”

Following the summer demonstrations, Skip stayed to attend high school in the Prince Edward Free Schools. That

year, five students in the Free Schools were selected to witness opening arguments in the Griffin vs. County School
Board of Prince Edward County case at the United Stated Supreme Court in March 1964. Skip was one of them.
Reflecting on that moment, he recalls that “it was something just to think that what was started in this little town

back in southside Virginia … was going to have [an] impact and meaning for public education in Virginia and for
school desegregation in the country.”

When Prince Edward public schools reopened in fall 1964, Skip returned to Newton, where he graduated in the
class of 1965. He stayed in Massachusetts and went on to earn his bachelor’s and master’s degrees at Harvard.

Continuing his activism, Skip and other Harvard students “press[ed] for more black students at a predominantly

white university and also protested the war in Vietnam.” They wanted was their voices to be heard and included. “The
purpose of all that was to gain a seat at the political table.”

Locked out of Moton High School, Skip Griffin was sent to his grandmother’s home in New Jersey
to continue his education. From 1961-1965, Skip attended school in Newton, Massachusetts.

Skip felt an internal pressure to be influential during a crucial period in our nation’s history. “There was never

pressure from my father. … There was a different spirit in the black community then, once people started to identify
you as having the potential to do well in school and maybe be a leader and make a contribution. It did not feel like

they were putting a boulder on your back.” He may not have gone the same exact route as his father, yet “this was my
youthful contribution to this movement.”
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summer that there wouldn’t be any public education for the

looking for someone who was, say, 17 or 18 years old because

supervisors would not appropriate funds nor did they want to

needed to go out. I called my grandmother and said ‘You have

‘59 – ‘60 school year, and the reason being that the board of

integrate schools. At first, I thought it was a joke, you know?”

Arrested
for Going
to Church
Text by Amanda Holmes
Photos by Edith Austin

Tina, who was president of the NAACP Youth Council,

they had kids and would be able to stay in the house if they

to come get me.’” Her grandmother did exactly that, bringing
Tina home after spending only one weekend in Pennsylvania.

worked closely with Rev. Griffin and the NAACP chapter to

Tina went elsewhere, enrolling in Crestwood High School

students shut out of school. “We decided to call them CRASH

divided her time between school and home the best she could,

respond to the closings by creating educational programs for the
Programs. What we did with that was retired teachers. . . would
come in and be a part and we’d set up classes,” Tina explained.

First Baptist and the [Beulah] Methodist Church were used as
educational centers for the CRASH Program. “We’d just do

the basic arithmetic, reading, and stuff like that, just to keep the
students informed. To keep them from not just totally being

in Chesapeake, where she remained from 1961-1963. Tina

traveling home on the weekends, holiday breaks, and for the

summer. “You could come back on the weekends. You could
come back during the summer.” Despite her limited time

at home, Tina remained in her leadership position with the
NAACP Youth Council.

left out.”

It was the training by Donaldson that equipped Tina, Rev. J.

Along with the CRASH Programs, many students were able to

the demonstration at Farmville Baptist on July 28, 1963. On

continue their education elsewhere. Tina was originally going

to attend school in Yeadon, Pennsylvania. However, she opted
to return to Prince Edward after learning that her host family
wanted her to serve as a nanny for their children. “They were

Samuel Williams, and her peers with the necessary skills for
that day Rev. Williams, Ivanhoe Donaldson, and a group of

demonstrators organized an attempt to attend service at the allwhite Farmville Baptist Church. Donaldson and Rev. Williams
dispatched five groups of African-American demonstrators to

Farmville Baptist Church, about a block from First Baptist Church, selected as one site for the kneel-in, July 28, 1963.

“I was looking good.”

O

n the morning of Sunday, July 28, 1963, thirteen-yearold Ernestine ‘Tina’ Harris dressed in her finest beige

and blue dress, a beige hat, and an exquisite pair of gloves in

preparation to attend First Baptist Church, headed by Rev. L.
Francis Griffin. She had done this many Sundays before. “I
was looking good,” Tina recalled.

In the summer of 1963, Tina was active in the nonviolent

demonstrations orchestrated by Rev. Griffin and the NAACP
on issues such as the school closings, equal job opportunities,

and nondiscriminatory treatment from businesses. Tina and

her peers were trained in how to peacefully protest by Ivanhoe
Gaylord Donaldson – a college student sent from the Student

Nonviolent Coordinating Committee. SNCC’s mission was to
teach African-Americans methods of peaceful demonstration
against segregation and its effects. “We would go out on the

backside of the county…out by Hampden Sydney. [Mr. Ellis],
who had an old house there - a big field, a big yard - and they

would teach us how if someone ever did something to you, just
turn the cheek and keep moving.”

When schools closed in 1959, Tina was about to enter the
eighth grade. “It was told to us that. . . in the end of the

Tina Harris at the Beulah AME parsonage.
Photo by Marlisha Stewart, 2015.

Tina and other youth protest at the parsonage of the AME Church.
Photo courtesy of James Branch Cabell Library. Special Collections
and Archives.
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to return to Prince Edward after learning that her host family
wanted her to serve as a nanny for their children. “They were
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that day Rev. Williams, Ivanhoe Donaldson, and a group of
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dispatched five groups of African-American demonstrators to

Farmville Baptist Church, about a block from First Baptist Church, selected as one site for the kneel-in, July 28, 1963.

“I was looking good.”

O

n the morning of Sunday, July 28, 1963, thirteen-yearold Ernestine ‘Tina’ Harris dressed in her finest beige

and blue dress, a beige hat, and an exquisite pair of gloves in

preparation to attend First Baptist Church, headed by Rev. L.
Francis Griffin. She had done this many Sundays before. “I
was looking good,” Tina recalled.
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demonstrations orchestrated by Rev. Griffin and the NAACP
on issues such as the school closings, equal job opportunities,

and nondiscriminatory treatment from businesses. Tina and

her peers were trained in how to peacefully protest by Ivanhoe
Gaylord Donaldson – a college student sent from the Student

Nonviolent Coordinating Committee. SNCC’s mission was to
teach African-Americans methods of peaceful demonstration
against segregation and its effects. “We would go out on the

backside of the county…out by Hampden Sydney. [Mr. Ellis],
who had an old house there - a big field, a big yard - and they

would teach us how if someone ever did something to you, just
turn the cheek and keep moving.”

When schools closed in 1959, Tina was about to enter the
eighth grade. “It was told to us that. . . in the end of the

Tina Harris at the Beulah AME parsonage.
Photo by Marlisha Stewart, 2015.

Tina and other youth protest at the parsonage of the AME Church.
Photo courtesy of James Branch Cabell Library. Special Collections
and Archives.

Church officials saw the demonstration as a nuisance, and

responded by filing a warrant for their arrest for disturbing a

public worship service – a punishable violation at the time. The
demonstrators were only on the steps for about an hour before
officers arrived and began arresting the members of the now

twenty-plus crowd. “The chief of police came up in there and
said, ‘This is not allowed.’” Demonstrators were manhandled

off the steps of the church and carried next door to the county
courthouse. Tina was arrested. “I remember I got dragged on
my back.” In the process, her finest beige and blue dress
was ruined.
March on Washington August 28, 1963. Tina, second row, fifth from the left.

Photo courtesy of Library of Congress.

“We knew we had to be very nonviolent. We knew that whatever we did,
we had to do it the right way.”
attempt to attend the services of white churches in the area to
confront segregation: Farmville Baptist Church, Farmville
Presbyterian Church, Wesleyan Methodist Church, Johns

Memorial Episcopal Church, and a local Lutheran church.

They did not wish for this to turn into a protest. “We knew we
needed to be very nonviolent. We knew that whatever we did,
we had to do it the right way.”

Tina and her fellow demonstrators were denied entry into

Farmville Baptist Church by church officials. In response, the
group sat on the steps of the church and began singing “We

Shall Overcome” in their own impromptu church service. Soon
they were joined by other demonstrators who had been turned
away from the churches they attempted to visit. “So, we sat
down on the steps. We started singing and clapping,”
Tina recalled.

“So, we sat down on the steps. We started singing and clapping.”

“I remember, I got dragged on
my back.”
This did not deter Tina’s passion to support the cause. The

Prince Edward protests for equality in the schools, workplace,
and churches led Tina and her fellow students to attend the

Tina was invited to speak at Farmville Baptist Church, where she
was arrested in 1963.

March on Washington for Jobs and Freedom on August 28,

1963. Though she was only eighteen, Tina stood side-by-side
with her peers as they placed the school closings and injustice
occurring in Prince Edward on a national platform.

In September 1963, Tina did not return to Chesapeake, but
remained in Prince Edward to attend the Free Schools. She

graduated from the reopened public schools in 1965 at the age

of twenty. Following graduation, Tina continued her education
for two years at Virginia State College, majoring in elementary
education and minoring in preschool education. Though she
was unable to complete her post-secondary education, Tina

would return to Prince Edward, where she worked with a local
community service agency before becoming a well-known

face to students while working with Aramark at Longwood
University in the food service department from 1984 –
January 2015.

Fifty years after the event at Farmville Baptist, the March on
Washington, and years spent demonstrating for equal rights,

Tina received an unexpected proposal from Farmville Baptist.
“I was asked to come to that same church and make a speech.

So, can you imagine me standing up in the pulpit of that church
that had sent me to jail because I was trying to go to church
and give a speech?” Tina accepted the invitation to speak.

When asked the topic of her speech, she replied with a grin,
“It was on the school closings.”

Beulah African Methodist Episcopal Church and parsonage, one site of youth protests.

Tina Harris, class of 1965, 20 years old.
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In My Father’s Footsteps
Text by Casey Bainbridge								

“V

irginia was always so proud that they never had

violence during segregation during the ‘50s and

‘60s [with] Massive Resistance. What [the supporters] never

stopped to realize was how much violence was being done to

blacks in Prince Edward County, to black kids who didn’t get
an education. [That was] violence in a different type of way,
but it uprooted lives and ruined n people’s lives by closing
the schools the way they did,” stated Richard Moss.

Photos by Melanie Vasquez

Moss spent the early years of his life constantly reminded of
the importance of education. He lived across the street from
the all-white Longwood College for Women in Farmville,

and Moss’ father was dean of the college and a professor of

history at the school. Dean C. G. Gordon Moss was a strong
voice, who publicly opposed the school closings. Richard
Moss witnessed the hardships his father endured for
speaking out.

Richard “Dickie” Moss was the only white student in the

When Prince Edward County public schools closed in 1959,

Prince Edward Free Schools that were organized to help

School and was already enrolled at St. Christopher’s School

1964 graduating class of Moton High School, part of the
alleviate the school closings crisis in the county. For Moss,

the most lasting lessons learned were not from textbooks but

from his classmates, those who had been locked out of schools
for four years.

Moss sitting inside Moton Museum.

“At the end of the day, it’s just color.”

Moss was in the seventh grade at the Farmville Elementary
in Richmond, Virginia. After being expelled from St.

Christopher’s for “rebelling against the boarding school rules,”
he continued his high school education at Virginia Episcopal
School in Lynchburg, Virginia.

In July 1963, black students who had been shut out of the

regardless of race. Four school buildings were rented to

Farmville. On July 28, while Tina Harris and others were

Dean Moss asked Richard if he would be interested in

schools protested segregation in public places in downtown
arrested outside Farmville Baptist Church, Dean Moss invited
a group of seven students to sit with him in his pew at Johns

Memorial Episcopal Church. In the following days, Moss lost
his position on the vestry of the church and was ostracized by

friends. In addition, Dean Moss’ career was threatened, and he

attending the Moton High School for his senior year. “It

was easy for me to say yes. It was something I thought he

deserved. . . . He paid a high price for what he stood up for,
and he never complained about.”

was shunned by the majority of the white community.

The national press followed the opening of the Free Schools.

There were others who joined Gordon Moss in speaking

Times and the Washington Post stood with television

against the school closings. In time, many of those who

supported him and his effort to reopen schools faded away
as their lives were negatively affected. Business owners lost

business, and friends in the community lost touch. Moss says,
“I understand why they stopped. They saw what happened

to my father [because of the] threats of losing his job just for

On September 16, 1963, journalists from the New York

cameramen on the front lawn of the Moton High School to
capture the events taking place. This was the first day of free

schooling in four years. Some called the integrated schools a

“communist plot” while others arrived with shotguns in hand
to protect their families if conflict were to arise.

public speech.”

Gordon Moss mentioned to Richard that he would learn

In August 1963, as the Prince Edward case languished in the

“[The experience] was much more important than the

courts, the Kennedy administration helped to organize the
Graduating class of 1964, Prince Edward Free Schools. Moss, top row, far left. Mrs. Patsy (Cobbs) Franklin, class advisor, first row, far right.
Picture courtesy of Bound for Freedom, 1964, by Neil Sullivan.

accommodate 1,550 black and 15 white children.

Prince Edward Free School Association to provide privatelyfunded, free education open to all children in the county,

a great deal from the students and faculty of Moton High.
education I would have gotten at St. Christopher’s or the
Virginia Episcopal…. [The Moton students] treated me

with friendliness. I never had a problem with any students in
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accommodate 1,550 black and 15 white children.

Prince Edward Free School Association to provide privatelyfunded, free education open to all children in the county,

a great deal from the students and faculty of Moton High.
education I would have gotten at St. Christopher’s or the
Virginia Episcopal…. [The Moton students] treated me

with friendliness. I never had a problem with any students in

the school. I was often asked by people, ‘Did they give you a

schools to attend private schools, leaving black students to

bitterness. That period of years really hardened attitudes,

never happened.

black high schools in Columbia.

don’t blame them one bit.

bunch of grief because you were the white kid?’ and that

attend C. A. Johnson, which had been founded as one of three

especially of blacks towards whites, and I can’t blame them. I

On June 15, 1964, Moss graduated with honors from Moton

Moss’s experience at Moton prepared him to be in the

“What Prince Edward always said, the white community also

commitment to achieving integration with his son alongside

had its effects. “When I got to Columbia in ’74 … I was

can use the black schools instead of closing them all down,’

High. This graduating class was a confirmation of Dean Moss’
22 African-American graduates.

After graduating from Moton High School, Moss studied

American History at Colby College in Maine. In 1974, Moss
followed his father’s footsteps as an educator and began

teaching in Columbia, South Carolina, at C.A. Johnson High
School. After two months, Moss called his father to inform

him that he found his passion with teaching, and Moss could
hear the joy in his father’s voice in response.

Like Virginia, South Carolina had also resisted the Brown
decision. By 1974, although schools in Columbia were to

be integrated, white students had dropped out of the public

minority at C. A. Johnson, but the delay in integration had
walking down the hall, and I put my hand on [a student’s

shoulder to redirect him from causing problems]. He said,
‘Get your motherfuckin’ white hands off of me,’ and I was

just shocked because I hadn’t seen any of that here [in Prince

Edward], any of that type of language or anything. But what I
began to realize, that by delaying integration so long from ‘54
to ‘70 [in South Carolina] and [to ‘64 in Prince Edward], it

said: ‘Well, we offered the blacks the black schools, that they
but that wasn’t the point. The point was that it should have
been equal education. And the Supreme Court, the law of
the land, had said [that there should be equal education],

and the law [for equal education] took five years to get to the

Supreme Court, which was a total distractor for the lives of all
those people.

just hardened attitudes of blacks toward whites.”

“In my high school teaching, when we talked about the

“If the white community had stood up in the ‘50s and early

black kid, they’d yell, and I told them pinch me and, I’d yell.

‘60s, and said [integration] is the law of the land and it’s got
to be done, I think relations between blacks and whites in

the South would have been much improved. But I saw the

Dean C. G. Moss on the porch of his home across from Longwood College. Photo by Ollie Atkins, from Bound for Freedom, 1964.

“ You always hear the
expression people say,
‘That’s just the way it was’
without thinking what it was.”

difference between white and black, I told them to pinch a

That was a way of saying we are both the same. I learned in
life that people are people … at the end of the day, it is
just color.”

The view from Bicentennial Park, where the new Longwood University Admissions Building will be located.
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Beacon of Light
Text by Murrie Grimes

Photos by Heather Green

M

rs. Patsy (Cobbs) Franklin was a young teacher
during the summer of 1963 when she received

an unexpected phone call. It was Mr. Rudolph Doswell

inviting her to teach English in the newly-opened Moton
High School in Farmville, Virginia. She was one of many
teachers from around the nation who were recruited to
teach in the Free Schools.

She was raised in a large family on a farm in Prince

Edward County. Growing up, she believed that a college
education was not in her future. However, she had a

Mrs. Franklin catching up with her replacement, the current high school French teacher Mrs. Lisa Simon.

education. Mrs. Flossie Hudson, the Sulphur Spring

Teachers like Mrs. Franklin were recruited from all over the country to teach in this unique educational

County, assured her that college was, in fact, possible.

Some asked for a leave of absence risking their own employment in their home state. The students at

mentor that helped her find resources to continue her

system. The newly hired teachers of the Free Schools were not concerned with color, gender, or their salary.

Baptist Church youth director in western Prince Edward

the newly opened Free Schools were unlike any that Ms. Franklin would have again. When asked about
teaching in the Free School, Mrs. Franklin paused. She replied: “It was a sobering experience to work

Thanks to Mrs. Hudson’s constant encouragement, Mrs.

with them”.

Franklin was accepted into Virginia State College to study
French. When she wasn’t studying or in class, she worked
for the school bookstore. With the money earned from

her job, along with a scholarship, she was able to pay for

her education. Following her graduation in June 1961, Ms.

Mrs. Franklin holding a photograph of herself from her first
year of teaching in Prince Edward County, 1963.

Franklin remained in Petersburg for two years to teach in
Peabody High School.

The Free Schools were the Kennedy administration’s effort

to bridge the four-year education gap caused by the Prince
Edward County School Board. During the summer of
1963, President Kennedy called on Attorney General

“It was just a sobering
experience to work with them.”

Robert Kennedy and other professionals find a solution.
President Kennedy donated $10,000 of his own money.
In August1963, the Prince Edward Free School

Association was founded, and Moton High School was
opened that fall.

Mrs. Franklin’s former classroom, 2018
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Students of all different ages and backgrounds were in the same
classroom, grouped by ability rather than age. They all had one

Because she was older, Mrs. Franklin’s education had not been

thing in common: They wanted an education. Quickly, teachers

affected by the school closings. However, her three younger

designed a curriculum that met the needs of both older and

brothers had to leave home at one point or another to pursue

younger students. The students, in turn, began to thrive. “They

their education elsewhere.

had a great deal of respect for just being able to come back to

“It was just a sobering
experience to work with
[the students].”

school, very well behaved, very nice.”

The oldest brother was sent to South Hill, Virginia, and lived
with the principal of his new school until graduation. After

The educational backgrounds of the students of the Free Schools

graduating high school, he enrolled in Berea College in

were varied. Some students had no exposure to formal teaching

Kentucky where he earned his bachelor’s degree. He then went

while others had the opportunity to visit learning centers set up

on to earn his master’s degree at the University of Missouri,

in churches and peoples’ houses. Mrs. Franklin’s own mentor,

completing his doctorate in German at the University of

Mrs. Flossie (White) Hudson, set up a learning center in the

Cincinnati.

basement of her home.

The middle brother was sent to Moorestown, New Jersey,

Students lucky enough to attend these centers were much better

to attend Moorestown Friends School and graduated from

equipped for the Free Schools than students who did not attend

Hampton University in Washington, D.C., both were funded

them. Many of the older students were too embarrassed to come

by the American Friends. He continued to Indiana State

back to school. Those who returned were significantly older

University where he earned his master’s degree in elementary

than the other students in their grade level. They had difficulty

education.

catching up.

The youngest brother was sent to attend school in Arlington,

Virginia. He stayed there for two years and returned to Prince
Edward County in 1963 for the reopening of the Free Schools

and was his sister’s French and English student. Like his sister,
he attended Virginia State University after graduation, earning
a bachelor’s degree in electronics technology. He went on to a
career in quality engineering.

Mrs. Franklin later earned a master’s degree in counseling at
Longwood College while teaching at Moton High School,
later Prince Edward County High School. She still resides
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“M

y parents believed that education

was the best equalizer in the world.

If you could get an education and if you could

consider yourself learning, it made you equal to

other people no matter what your social status.”
Eunice (Ward) Carwile and four of her nine

siblings were to attend Worsham Public School
in September 1959. Eunice was going into the

third grade when the schools shut down. “One
of the bedrocks of America is that free public

education is available to all, and it was not for
five years.”

“Anytime I can learn anything, I will. My

parents believed in education, and they believed
in learning to read, to write, and mastering the

things that you needed for life. So that was our
driving force all the time. We were absolutely
desperate to make sure that we finished our

education.” Given the rumors circulating about

Our Driving Force
Text by Sarah Heath
Photos by Rachel Frank

the fate of public education in 1959, her parents
were extremely worried about their children’s

future because they could not afford tuition for
Eunice at Lofts at Worsham School, formerly Worsham Public School.

five children at the new private school.

The Wards tried to petition Charlotte County
Public Schools because they were just 1000
yards away from the county line. Charlotte
County did not want to set a precedent of
receiving students from Prince Edward.

“We were absolutely
desperate to make sure
that we finished our
education.”

Eunice and her siblings with her father, 1959.

“M

y parents believed that education

was the best equalizer in the world.

If you could get an education and if you could

consider yourself learning, it made you equal to

other people no matter what your social status.”
Eunice (Ward) Carwile and four of her nine

siblings were to attend Worsham Public School
in September 1959. Eunice was going into the

third grade when the schools shut down. “One
of the bedrocks of America is that free public

education is available to all, and it was not for
five years.”

“Anytime I can learn anything, I will. My

parents believed in education, and they believed
in learning to read, to write, and mastering the

things that you needed for life. So that was our
driving force all the time. We were absolutely
desperate to make sure that we finished our

education.” Given the rumors circulating about

Our Driving Force
Text by Sarah Heath
Photos by Rachel Frank

the fate of public education in 1959, her parents
were extremely worried about their children’s

future because they could not afford tuition for
Eunice at Lofts at Worsham School, formerly Worsham Public School.

five children at the new private school.

The Wards tried to petition Charlotte County
Public Schools because they were just 1000
yards away from the county line. Charlotte
County did not want to set a precedent of
receiving students from Prince Edward.

“We were absolutely
desperate to make sure
that we finished our
education.”

Eunice and her siblings with her father, 1959.

“One of the bedrocks of America is that free
public education is available to all,
and it was not for five years”

In school year ‘59-’60, Eunice and her siblings attended school in church basements. “On Monday mornings, we had to put out all the

school things, like little tables and chairs and the blackboard, and then on Fridays, we had to put it all back in the closets.” All that year,

however, rumors grew of a new private system for white families, requiring tuition and bus fees the Wards could not hope to meet. They
grew desperate to find a place for their children to learn.

Unlike many families in the county who had lived on family farms for generations, the Wards were not tied to the land. Mr. Ward, a

foreman for a construction company, rented their small farm from the company’s owner. So, with the help of their grown children and

family friends, the Wards were able to buy a house in Burkeville and move to nearby Nottoway County in 1960. After graduating from

high school in Nottoway County, Eunice attended Longwood College but left in her second year. She earned her BA while working as
full-time staff at Hampden-Sydney College and later earned a master’s in English at Longwood College.

Among the achievements of her thirty years of service at Hampden-Sydney College, Eunice is most proud of having helped to raise

funds for the Walter M. Bortz III Library. In an age of increasingly portable technology, it was difficult to make a case for funding a large
building project for something foundation directors thought could take place on a laptop. But Dr. Bortz, President of Hampden-Sydney

College from 2000 to 2009, had a vision of a library as an academic center of the community, a place for people to learn and study together.
That vision and Eunice’s belief in the value of learning, helped her to secure grants that covered a quarter of the building’s costs.

Since her retirement from H-SC in 2015, Eunice has served as a board member of the Central Virginia Regional Library. She believes that
“libraries are the most important places in the world.”

Overall, education is very important to Eunice. Earning a BA while working full-time, working at a college for thirty years, helping to fund
the construction of a library, and serving on a library board are all evidence of that. She says “all that would not have been possible if we
had stayed in Prince Edward County.”

Eunice Carwile stands in Walter M. Botrz III Library at Hampden-Sydney College, above, and previous page.
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“M

y mother said, ‘Take him.’” Danny Morton was a young boy when his grandparents

his life.

asked if they could raise him as their own. This ended up being the first blessing in

Mr. Morton grew up right outside the Hampden-Sydney fire station where he started his

education in a side room of an all-black school in the county just a mile away. His old school is

now Granny B’s, a county spot frequented by local residents as well as Hampden-Sydney College
and Longwood University students for its home-style chicken.

Mr. Morton initially wasn’t too excited about starting first grade. Two weeks in, he thought it

might be a good idea to just skip school. He was found by his mother and returned to his class,
which happened to be taught by his grandmother. “My grandmother whooped me in the class,

and when we got home, I got another one. That really taught me a lot right there. That broke that
barrier of, nah, you need to go to school, get your education. And that stuck with me, even until
now.”

At the young age of six when the schools closed, Mr. Morton remembers being told no school,

“And we jumped up and down with glory. We didn’t know what we were getting ourselves into.”
Soon, however, Mr. Morton realized that the schools were going to remain closed, and that’s
when his grandmother decided to send him to one of the training centers in the county, the
Fellowship Hall of the Beneficial Benevolent Society of the Loving Sisters and Brothers of

Hampden-Sydney. Here he was taught basic reading, writing, and arithmetic by his teacher,
Mrs. Cora Hill.

Mr. Morton in front of a mural by Hamilton
Glass on a replica of the Tar Paper Shack school
building, Moton Museum.

“I still have sour thoughts now
about how people treated us back then,
just because they did not want us
to go to school with the white folks.”
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“I still have sour thoughts now
about how people treated us back then,
just because they did not want us
to go to school with the white folks.”

“Color wasn’t
a thing.”

house,” and that legacy lives on with the way she

raised her grandson. “She was good to everybody,
and I think that’s what I got that from.”

Also influential to Mr. Morton was his grandfather,
Lancaster Brown. Mr. Brown instilled in him
Richmond Times photograph of Mr. Morton as a child in 1961
inside Fellowship Hall, the name of the training center where
Mr. Morton attended class during the school closings.
Training centers sprang up around the county to
help students stay educated when there was no

public education for them to attend. Mr. Morton
stayed there a few months until his grandmother

was about to find him a new school, Carver-Price,
nearly 20 miles away in Appomattox. Carver-

a sense of belonging. Lancaster Brown worked

at Hampden-Sydney for the Chi Phi fraternity.

“Back then, with him and the Chi Phi, color wasn’t
a thing.” Lancaster Brown, with his family, was

invited to parties and even had the brothers stay
over at his house some nights. Many brothers

spent more nights at Mr. Morton’s house than in

the fraternity house, and that created a bond. Mr.
Morton found friends, who to this day, still visit
him with their families.

Price was an all-black school named for George

Lancaster Brown left a lasting impression on his

Jordan Price, who worked for 44 years, starting

is a plaque on the stairs commemorating Mr. Brown

Washington Carver and local educator Mozella

training centers and formal schools in Appomattox.
When the journey to Appomattox started, it was

grandson and the brothers of Chi Phi. Today, there
as well as a scholarship in his name for Mercy Seat
Baptist Church and the Moton Museum.

just he and his grandmother, Victoria Brown. After

Thinking back to the school closing, “I have some

from the neighborhood so that they could finish

still no explanation for why the schools closed in

that first year, she started bringing the older kids

their education on time. Soon after Prince Edward

closed their schools, the enrollment at Carver-Price
swelled to 50 students in a classroom.

Victoria Brown helped many students in those

years. “Anybody needed anything they came to our

Mr. Morton stands outside of Fellowship Hall, the training center
off Kingsville Road next to Hampden-Sydney College.

sour thoughts now, even though I’m 65. There is

such a small county when they did not in bigger

and more advanced areas. [The closings] still affects
me right to this day… and it’ll never leave.”

Mr. Morton maintains that despite it all, “I’m
blessed. I’ve been blessed all my life.”

“I’m blessed. I’ve been blessed all my life.”
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Student, Worker, Preacher
Text by Torie Allen

Photos by James Conner

Eanes family portrait taken in 1963. Vincent Eanes, below.

“D

ad and mom didn’t have money to send us to other places

to go to school.” Eight-year-old Vincent Eanes was stuck

in Farmville, Virginia, during the 1959 school closings. He was

about to enter the third grade when his teacher, Mrs. Herndon, told
them “there might be a real good chance [you all will] not come

back to school next year.” He didn’t think too much about what his
teacher said; he assumed they would only be out a few days. Then
October came, and he realized “there was going to be no school.”
For four years, Vincent Eanes was without schooling. When

the Free Schools opened in ‘63, he was thirteen years-old. He

walked into the Worsham Free School and was told to head to the
gymnasium for a placement test. “I failed that thing big time.” He
had known the information at one point, but four years without

schooling at such a young age--he lost everything. “They probably
looked at [the test] and said, ‘This kid’s got to go back to grade

school.’” He was almost a teenager and in class with first graders.
Gertrude Eanes, Vincent’s mother, was a strong supporter of

education and encouraged him to go back to school when they

“At that time, I could not write
at all. I could do some
one-syllable words: Dick,
Jane, Sally. You put a
two-syllable word in front of
me, I [lost] it.”
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“At that time, I could not write
at all. I could do some
one-syllable words: Dick,
Jane, Sally. You put a
two-syllable word in front of
me, I [lost] it.”

Ordained in 2006, Vincent now preaches at a

small church in Keysville, Virginia, Lone Oak

Baptist Church. Through the encouragement of

his wife and his congregation, he is able to preach
Sundays, even though he still struggles with
reading and writing.

Losing years of school “crippled [him] personally.
...The Bible’s got some hard names in it.” Vincent
has to devote even more time to practicing his
sermon every week because he doesn’t want to
mess up in front of his congregation.

“It just didn’t feel right not to have an education.”
Vincent believed there was always something

Rev. Eanes’ wife, Shelia Eanes, attending her husband’s service.

wrong with the fact that he was not able to attend

school. “One of my main reasons to give this story
is nothing should be done in a corner.”

To this day, Vincent finds it difficult to talk to
his siblings or classmates about this. A lot of

“Just didn’t feel right
not to have
an education.”

reopened. She had been able to complete the highest grade offered
to her at the time, which was seventh grade, while his dad only
completed the first grade. As the 15th of 21 children, Vincent

was expected to work during the school closings and help out his

father with manual labor jobs. When it was finally time to go back
to school, his dad didn’t encourage him to: “Dad was not a school

the people he went to school with have blocked

“I never had any animosity.
Did it hurt? Yes.”

out a lot of the memories. When Vincent asks
them how they feel about it, They don’t know;

they forgot the whole thing.” For Vincent this is

something he will never forget. “What happened
to me was unpayable.”

supporter, but he didn’t knock it.”

Vincent worked hard in school and was able to go from sixth to

ninth grade, which allowed him to graduate with three of his siblings.
Vincent was the oldest of his siblings at Worsham; because there

was so many of them, he was approached and told, “There’s too many
of you in the school.” Vincent “had to wash dishes to pay for [his]
siblings to eat lunch.”

At 22 years-old, Vincent married and two years later graduated. He

was able to get a job in 1978 with the Virginia Public Transportation,
where he worked for 27 years. While working, Vincent attended the
M.C. Allen School of Religion at the Virginia Seminary College in
Lynchburg, Virginia, for six to seven years, taking night classes. He
graduated in 1992 with a bachelor’s degree of religion. He was the
Gertrude Eanes, Vincent Eanes’ mother.

only one of his siblings able to attend college.

Lone Oak Baptist Church, where Rev. Eanes holds services every Sunday.
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A

s Longwood’s first black administrative
employee in 1978, Clara (Gibson)

Nevertheless,
She Persisted

Johnson faced adversity daily. “Necessity

breeds boldness. [I said to myself ] I’m gonna
show up with my ‘fro and all my blackness,
and you’re just gonna have to deal with it.”
Even with the social challenges that she

faced, Clara persevered and continued to

keep her stride. “I had the determination

[from] what happened to me when I was
younger. [And I thought] this is a state

school, and I have the right to work here.
What happened to me is not going to

happen again. I’m going to stay the course.”
Johnson’s road to Longwood was paved
with difficulties, most significantly the

Prince Edward County school closings. The
anticipation and excitement of her older

sister’s graduation quickly turned to dismay
when it was announced that this year’s

graduating class of seniors would be the last.
Clara was just in elementary school at the

time and couldn’t understand why they would
close schools. She remembers thinking, ‘Why
don’t they want to go to school with me? I’m
a good person. I’m just of dark complexion.’

Like many other students in Prince Edward
County, she moved schools to continue her
education. Clara transferred to the nearby

Cumberland County. It was a long walk to

the bus stop, but she was thankful to at least
still be in school.

“I’m gonna show up with my
‘fro and all my blackness, and
you’re just gonna have to deal
with it.”

“ You learn that not all people are bad
because of their race.”
Clara Johnson stands by the
colonnades at the entrance
to the athletic department
where she once worked.

Clara standing in her childhood street.
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Unfortunately, Cumberland could not handle the large influx

did not mind sitting next to her in a public space. For the first

county. With Clara’s family unable to afford the tuition, she and

her time back then, she said, “Why did I have to drive all [that]

of students and began requiring tuition for students outside the
her siblings, once again, found themselves without a classroom.
While the schools were closed, makeshift classrooms were

time in her life, she wasn’t in the Jim Crow South. Reflecting on
way to be treated differently? Why couldn’t it [have been] like
this in Farmville?”

established throughout Farmville and Prince Edward County

She moved back to Farmville in the summer 1963. She

system. Clara would regularly attend these makeshift schools

The College Shoppe, where black employees had to enter

at local churches to temporarily replace the missing educational
but ultimately felt unchallenged. She would supplement her

schoolwork by reading anything she could find in her sister’s

storage trunk. “People can keep you down, but you can always
do something.” Knowing one day she would return to regular

schooling, she thought, ‘People can keep you down, but you can
always do something. . . .I’m going back to school one day, so I

participated in a peaceful demonstration at the local restaurant
through the back. After walking inside to get a sandwich,

she and the protesters were forced to leave and told “Negroes
can’t come in here to eat.” Clara and her friends sat outside

to peacefully protest the racism they faced and waited for the
police to show.

need to read to keep up.’

The College Shoppe was so close to the Farmville police station

After a year of makeshift schooling and reading steadily, Clara

Officers placed her on a gurney and carried her over to the

moved to Connecticut to live with her sister and enroll in

regular schooling. Her self-studying and perseverance paid off.

Once schooling started in Connecticut, she was able to advance

a grade level due to her test scores. An exhausting 12-hour drive
up Route 1, her new environment astounded her. White people

that officers walked over with gurneys to cart protesters to jail.
county jail. “I gave them a great challenge getting me down

those steps.” Afterwards, Clara was released to the custody of

her parents. Her children still joke to her grandchildren. “Your
Granny is a jailbird!”

Clara Johnson (far right) protesting in Farmville, 1963.

Clara graduated from R.R. Moton High School in 1967. As

she raised her children, she made sure they knew the value of an
education and that they always attended class. “Nobody in my

house missed school!” she chuckled. All three went on to receive
their undergraduate degree at Longwood; her middle child
obtained a Master of Education from the school as well.

“Why don’t they want to
go to school with me?”

Back at Longwood, she learned to navigate the unwritten

rules. “It was an unspoken decree. Don’t be around Longwood
if you’re black, especially in the evening.” Some co-workers

shunned her and made it difficult to succeed. Acceptance wasn’t
something that was going to come easily. The few co-workers
who risked their reputations to be friendly are some of her

closest friends. “Was I angry and bitter? Yes. But you know, you
learn. And you learn that not all people are bad because of
their race.”

Clara Johnson, Robert R. Moton High School Class of ‘67
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God’s Hand On This
Text by Teresa Fruchterman

D

awkward. I was an overgrown student. Mentally, I was stressed. . . .

all that, to see how things turned out, it was really gratifying; it was

I had to go to the bathroom, I just walked to the woods, you know?

espite all the hardships and setbacks Travis Harris faced while Placed into the eighth grade as a 16-year-old, Harris felt “old and
growing up in rural Virginia during the 1960s, Harris became

the first African-American elected Sheriff of Prince Edward

County 40 years later. “This has got to be God‘s hand on this. After
tear-jerking, you know. All the people voted for me: both sides, both
genders, black and white, male and female. I had one guy ask how

If you had to go to the bathroom, you had to hold your hand up and

It was just all together a different life.”

Struggling to find the courage and desire to stay in school, Harris

am a sheriff that happens to be black, but I’m an everybody sheriff.

didn’t want to go back to school, I just wanted to work. He told me,

I want to be a sheriff for everybody, no [partiality] to anybody.”

Before becoming Sheriff, Harris worked in the fields between the

was given advice by a white farmer he worked for: “When I said I
‘I don’t know how long, but some years down the road, it won’t be
farming ... like you see it now.’

ages of 12 to 16. Prince Edward County schools closed as he would

“And he was truthful because farming now isn’t nearly what it used

year, “We [were] like ‘Oh, we don’t have to go back to school?’ Glad

crops are grown in this area like they used to be.

have entered sixth grade. When school didn’t open the following
we didn’t have to go! But we--my brothers and I--we just didn’t

to be. There was tobacco one time everywhere you went. . . . No

feel right.”

“He told me, ‘You go on back to school because there’s plenty of

“It’s hard to say you catch up, because when you’re young, just like

work, work [as] we call it now.’

animals, you’re inquisitive and learning.” Learning is easier when

(Above) Travis Harris reflects on his time farming during the 1960s in Prospect, Virginia.
(Below) A native of Prospect his entire life, he returns to his elementary school, First Rock Elementary which he attended in
1955 until the Prince Edward County schools shut down in 1959. Travis Harris would have entered sixth grade.

ask the teacher to go, and you get a pass. But when I was working, if

I felt to be a black sheriff.” Looking at him and Harris joked back
saying, “‘I don’t know.’ But that’s because I’m not a black sheriff. I

Photos by Taylor O’Berry

work now, but there’s gonna be a time where there won’t be a lot of

it’s the right time to learn at certain stages. “There’s certain things
that happen at certain times. . . . you can’t [wait] and go and do
things [when] you’re old and try to catch up. “

“We thought we would be glad [not to go to school]. But then . . .
we had to work.”
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“I am a sheriff that happens to be black, but I’m an everybody sheriff.”

Using this advice as motivation, Harris proceeded to graduate

group, The Royal Supremes. The Royal Supremes first joined

School, in June 1968. Harris was “drafted on July seventh and

Prince Edward County ever since, recently celebrating their

from Moton High School, which is now Prince Edward High
headed to Fort Benning, Georgia, for basic training” where he

served two years in the army as active duty and eight years in the

forces in October 1977 and has performed together across
40th anniversary.

U.S. Army Reserves.

Though Harris’ adolescent years were spent working in the

“When I came back home, I worked in the Carpet House for

afterward have been filled serving his country and community,

two years, until a police recruiter came to me, and I ended up
going to work for the Virginia State Capitol Police, in the

Governor’s Mansion down in Richmond. I worked there for

fields, playing catch up, and struggling to graduate, the years

performing with The Royal Supremes, and remaining dedicated
to his faith and family--in God’s hands.

five years, and then a friend of mine, Gene Southall, said he

was going to run for sheriff. He said if he won and I help him

with his campaign, that I would get a spot in the Prince Edward
Sheriff ’s Department and live in Prince Edward permanently
rather than commute to Richmond.”

Harris aided Gene Southall, who stayed true to his promise, as

Harris was hired upon Southall’s victory and remained working
for the Prince Edward Sheriff ’s Office from1976 until his
retirement in 2012.

Harris not only served in the sheriff ’s department for nearly 40

years (12 years as sheriff ) but has also been part of a local gospel

Travis Harris holds a picture of him serving in the Army at age 21.

Travis Harris performs at the Moton Museum Banquet with The Royal Supremes March 10, 2018.

“I am a sheriff that happens to be black, but I’m an everybody sheriff.”

Using this advice as motivation, Harris proceeded to graduate

group, The Royal Supremes. The Royal Supremes first joined

School, in June 1968. Harris was “drafted on July seventh and

Prince Edward County ever since, recently celebrating their

from Moton High School, which is now Prince Edward High
headed to Fort Benning, Georgia, for basic training” where he

served two years in the army as active duty and eight years in the

forces in October 1977 and has performed together across
40th anniversary.

U.S. Army Reserves.

Though Harris’ adolescent years were spent working in the

“When I came back home, I worked in the Carpet House for

afterward have been filled serving his country and community,

two years, until a police recruiter came to me, and I ended up
going to work for the Virginia State Capitol Police, in the

Governor’s Mansion down in Richmond. I worked there for

fields, playing catch up, and struggling to graduate, the years

performing with The Royal Supremes, and remaining dedicated
to his faith and family--in God’s hands.

five years, and then a friend of mine, Gene Southall, said he

was going to run for sheriff. He said if he won and I help him

with his campaign, that I would get a spot in the Prince Edward
Sheriff ’s Department and live in Prince Edward permanently
rather than commute to Richmond.”

Harris aided Gene Southall, who stayed true to his promise, as

Harris was hired upon Southall’s victory and remained working
for the Prince Edward Sheriff ’s Office from1976 until his
retirement in 2012.

Harris not only served in the sheriff ’s department for nearly 40

years (12 years as sheriff ) but has also been part of a local gospel

Travis Harris holds a picture of him serving in the Army at age 21.

Travis Harris performs at the Moton Museum Banquet with The Royal Supremes March 10, 2018.

Parallel to the Past
Text by Hanna Schenkelberg

Photos by Jacob Puterko

I

n 1959, Ann (Frank) Simpson was entering the sixth grade.
Rather than returning to Rice Elementary School, Ann’s

next classroom was in the Pisgah Baptist Church basement just
a quarter mile down the road. Even though the church

was no bigger than normal, it held six different grades, all

spread throughout the building. “My sister was upstairs, a few
grades were down in the basement, and we were in the two

classrooms they had on the wings of the main assembly room.”
Ann went on to seventh grade at Farmville Baptist Church

and finished the rest of high school at the newly built Prince
Edward Academy.

At the time, Ann had no idea what was going on around her.

During the years she attended grade school, the US Supreme
Court decided in Brown v. Board that segregation in public
education was unconstitutional. Virginia responded with
Massive Resistance.

She grew up in Rice on a small farm with her two parents,

two older brothers, and one younger sister. Being twelve miles

away from county lines in Amelia, Ann and her family had few

Ann’s senior photo at Prince Edward Academy in 1965.

avenues for knowing what was happening in Farmville. “We

knew the schools closed, and that we had to go to school in the
churches. That’s really it.”

During the mid-’50s, “There was no [social] media, and there
wasn’t that much about it in the Farmville Herald; we would

see a blurb every now and then on the Richmond TV channels,
but we never really knew the details. I’m not even sure I

remember the black schools being closed for that long.”
Ann’s memories of that time include going to school and

helping out on the farm: “Growing up on the farm, we had

chores. My brothers helped on the farm while my sister and

I helped Mom can or freeze vegetables and fruit. Dad would
slaughter cows and pigs to provide us with meat, so

“We knew the schools closed and
that we had to go to school in the
churches, that’s really it.”
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Ann thinks back to the memories she had at school when she sees the memorial plaque of Prince Edward Academy.
whatever we didn’t grow or raise, we didn’t eat. My mom would

Moton’s father worked on Ann’s ancestors’ plantation, and

spices. Otherwise, we grew everything.”

“One day, my great-great grandmother opened the cabin [the

go to town and she would buy sugar, salt, and pepper. Just the

Ann would later find out she had a connection to one of Prince
Edward county’s greatest sons. Ann’s great-great grandmother

helped with the education of Robert Russa Moton, one of the
most well-known black men in the United States in the 1920s
and ‘30s, and the man after which the all-black high school

in Farmville and later the newly built all-black high school in
Prince Edward was named.

His accomplishments include succeeding Booker T.

Washington as the second leader of the Tuskegee Institute and
as one of the spokesmen for black Americans during the era of

segregation. Moton is credited with integrating liberal arts into
the Tuskegee curriculum and establishing bachelor of science
degrees in agriculture and education.

Moton’s autobiography credits her family for his ability to read.
Moton’s] lived in, and saw that [Robert] was being taught to

read and write. The next day, she assigned my great aunt Molly

to go teach him every week.” In his autobiography, he mentions
that he credits three people for his education: his mother; Miss
Lucy, who was my great-great grandmother, and Miss Molly.

The cabin that Moton’s father stayed in while working on the plantation in 1867.

“God made us all equal.
We need to forgive and forget
if we can.”

Back then you weren’t supposed to teach blacks, so [to me] that
was so interesting.”

For all the time that the school closings forced separation
between races, Ann’s home experiences didn’t reflect that

segregation. Out in Rice around other farming families, she

had several black neighbors growing up and remembers always
getting along. Ann doesn’t recall feeling like the issues of

segregation and discrimination affected her neighborhood.
“Everybody respected everybody.”

“Everybody respected everybody.”
Ann sits in the Farmville Baptist church basement, location of her free school classroom.
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They Had Swing Sets
Text by Hunter Purcell

“N

ot being away from home [before this]. The
whole ordeal of leaving home. Being away

from your parents. The only people I knew were the

kids in the neighborhood. And then all of a sudden to

Photos by Laurel Thoreson

is now the Moton Museum. “The whole thing to me in

the beginning was just terrifying. Getting on a school bus.
Bringing your lunch.”

be brought out to a whole bunch of kids. It was scary.

In 1963 with the help of the Kennedys and a select group

swing sets.”

accept students in the county. In addition to cleaning

So, one of the things got me excited was that they had

James Jordan spent what would have been the first four
years of elementary school at home. Prince Edward

County Schools closed the year he would have entered
his first year of schooling. In the summers, he walked

down the road to St. James AME Church which held
training sessions. James says he got the basics there.

Miles in the other direction, his cousin Mrs. Flossie
(White) Hudson opened her home after parent

meetings organized in the county to address the needs

of children without public education. Her house became
the Pamplin Training Center. Up to 50 students a day

would show up for schooling, so many they’d sit on the

stairs. Her aunts helped with teaching. They were retired
school teachers, and at 87, they walked three miles each
day to help with training center.

When the Free Schools opened in 1963, James attended
Mary E. Branch No. 1 across Main Street from what

of advocates, county school doors were open again to

buildings, refurbishing school buses, finding textbooks

and teaching materials in a matter of months, the staff

recruited teachers from around the country. Knowing the
students who had lost time in formal schooling would

need a unique approach, the faculty designed a curriculum
to meet the students of many ages in one classroom.

Because many students had lost so many years, or in the
case of James, never started formal schooling, children

were tested to find out their achievement level regardless
of age. “I think they went by what you already knew. A

lot of kids had already been to school and so they already
knew their ABCs, knew how to write their name. Kids

already knew a lot of stuff. . . . I’m not sure where I started.
. . . Eventually, they stuck me in a grade. It wasn’t the first
grade. It might have been the third.”

This new curriculum was able to meet many students
where they were, but still some students struggled
to adjust.

“It sounded bad. It was bad. But I turned out to be a good person.”

James sits on the steps of St. James AME Church, site of his summer school, 1959-1963.
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recruited teachers from around the country. Knowing the
students who had lost time in formal schooling would
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grade. It might have been the third.”
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where they were, but still some students struggled
to adjust.

“It sounded bad. It was bad. But I turned out to be a good person.”

James sits on the steps of St. James AME Church, site of his summer school, 1959-1963.

supplies and such, a black man sitting at

the table with all these white men. . . . They
were asking me what we needed, and I was
telling them.”

His only real struggle in his professional life has
been when the job requires extended paperwork.
He has learned to be very careful with his work,
using the resources around him. As a supervisor, he
“had to do twice-a-year evaluations. I dreaded that
with a passion. And thank god we could bring [the
paperwork] home where there was a [dictionary].
I had to sit down and think about it. I would keep
notes at work so I could use them to evaluate
[the employees].”

At times, he’s had a reoccurring suspicion that
he’s working harder than others when it comes
to writing and spelling. Not having written and

James and Mrs. Flossie (White) Hudson outside her
home which became the Pamplin Training Center.

comprehension skills refined during the first
four years of elementary school “has haunted”
him when it came time to consider a job that
would ask for reports or writing. “I turned down
James Jordan holding his senior portrait outside of his home in Prospect, Virginia.
“And it wasn’t because I was that stupid. It was because they

James moved through the middle grades finally making it

they were already smart. They knew how to add. Some of them

[However,] it was about trying to get the older kids out of

had formal schooling in another county or another state. So,
knew multiplication. I wasn’t even at that point.”

The next year, James moved out to Worsham Elementary

school once public schools were funded. “I thought that school

but I knew there came paper work behind it.”

school to get the [ages] back to the right grade level, where

they were supposed to be. We had kids graduating in the high
school that were 21, 22 years of age.”

In the 1990s, James became a supervisor reporting directly to

lot. The nurse, Nurse Ward, would bring me back home before

risen from the factory floor to supervisor at the Thomasville

school ended.”

pertained to writing. I knew I could do the job,

to high school. “I only got moved up in high school once.

was so big.” Still the adjustment was a struggle from staying

at home for his first nine years. “I cried my way back home a

so many jobs because some of the qualifications

the president of the company and other executives. He had

Furniture Factory in Appomattox 20 miles down the road from
Farmville. “There I was telling them what the factory needs for

“Mr. Morton taught sixth or seventh grade math at Worsham.
He was hard core. He was about business and learning.”
L-R, Henry, Queen, Alphonso, Charles, Sr. (father), Mary (mother), Charles, Jr., Chester, Louise, McArthur,
James, Mary. Family photo, 1965.
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Stuck in a Hard Place
Text by Zach Sergi
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Jimmy Hurt in his old eighth grade classroom, now part of a preschool, in Farmville Baptist Church.

“Others in town had no school, so I would say I was lucky to have been able
to get over to the Moose Lodge and the church.”
Jimmy Hurt at Fuqua School, formerly Prince Edward Academy.

J

ames “Jimmy” Hurt had just completed sixth grade when
his parents told him that Prince Edward County Public

Schools were closing. It was the year 1959, and an estimated
3,300 students, including Jimmy, were denied public school
education. He would transition from the well-financed

Farmville Elementary at Longwood College in today’s Hiner
Hall to such locations as the Farmville Moose Lodge and
Farmville Baptist Church.

The new locations seemed “makeshift.” There were playgrounds
or lunchroom and books were in limited supply. The classes
were all in one big room of the lodge. “We had roll around

room dividers…. you could see into the next class and [hear]

what was going on the other side of the divider.” There was also

another class in the coat room. Additionally, the lodge was used
as a club house or for dances on the weekends. Jimmy could

occasionally still smell the smoke and beer from the weekend.

Jimmy was an only child in a middle-class house with

parents discussed serious concerns about their new business.

respected figure among teachers and parents of Prince Edward

that store, I would move it to another town.” Despite these

For eighth grade, Jimmy attended classes in the basement of

entrepreneurial parents. Jimmy’s mother, Rosa Hurt, was a

more privacy for learning than the large room of the lodge.

County and held office as PTA president before the school

the Farmville Baptist Church. The lower level rooms allowed
“The overall operation was more fine-tuned. The second year
everyone was settling in, I guess.”

Prince Edward Academy had classes held in fifteen buildings
in Farmville during this time. “When each grade is in a

closings. Around the time of the academy opening, there was

He recalls his father saying, “If I could put wheels under

concerns, the store would operate well enough for many years.

no kindergarten available for the children of working parents.

One of Jimmy’s friends, a girl whose dad worked at the local

kindergarten, expanding from her small daycare.

to get involved with segregation and tuition. Over the years,

Rosa saw an opportunity to fill the gap and open her own

theater, left town with her family because they didn’t want

rising tuition costs forced many families to move or send their
children to different counties in search of public education.

separate part of town,… we missed being with other students

Her business quickly grew to around 100 children. Rosa’s

library and hallways…. It made things different.” For Jimmy,

closings, but she always remained focused on the youth. Jimmy

Jimmy settled into a routine despite the dislocation of schools.

spent it back on the kids.”

and be taken directly to his father’s store until closing time. The

from other years. You missed seeing them in the lunch rooms,
those two years were best described as simply being different
and taking some getting used to. “Others in town had no

school, so I would say I was lucky to have been able to get over

income had without a doubt increased from the school

remembers his father saying that “every nickel she took in, she

to the Moose Lodge and the church.” Eventually after two

Jimmy’s father, Robert Hurt, opened his own grocery store,

building was constructed at the start of his ninth grade year.

school closings happened just four months later, Jimmy’s

years, in 1961, the Prince Edward Academy Upper School

Bob’s Super Market, on the first of April 1959. When the

Jimmy would get picked up from school at the Moose Lodge

grocery store did not discriminate in employment or service, so
Jimmy remembers spending time at the store with black and
white children of the employees.
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Jimmy would get picked up from school at the Moose Lodge

grocery store did not discriminate in employment or service, so
Jimmy remembers spending time at the store with black and
white children of the employees.

In 12th grade, Jimmy left Prince Edward Academy to start a
family of his own. He began working full-time at his father’s

store, doing so for a majority of his life. Jimmy is now retired
and still contributes to the local community as the president
of the Farmville - Prince Edward Historical Society.

Looking back at the whole series of events with the school

closings, Jimmy reflects, “It held up the town a couple years.
. . . What good did it do?” The closings were just one effort
in trying to resist movement towards equality in America.
His dad’s store, Bob’s Super Market.

This period in Prince Edward County is an important part of
civil rights history in Virginia and the United States.

To Jimmy, it seemed that segregation was only apparent

Jimmy Hurt holding the ribbon, son Jamie Hurt, and his father Robert
Hurt. 1975 Grand opening The Pop Shoppe, a soft drink department
inside Bob’s Super Market.

within the schools. It didn’t matter to him or the other
children he knew: “All the kids were caught in this.”

Jimmy didn’t question this divide because youth didn’t

question parental or school authority and did as they were
told. The community he saw seemed to go along with it,

rather than try to fight it. At times, the media would come

to town asking questions. Jimmy was told by his parents and
teachers to stay out of it. If asked, he was to respond,

“If I could put wheels under
that store I would move it to
another town.”

“No comment.”

Jimmy Hurt at the location of his dad’s old store on West Third Street. Today, it is divided into different stores.
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will

Change
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“G

rowing up in Farmville, I felt I had the perfect life,” remembers Naja
(Griffin) Johnson. “People often ask me, ‘How can you love a place

that actually closed the schools and kicked you out?’ But what I say is that the

community is larger than that event…. The love that I feel and the love of this
town is greater than the school closings.” As the eldest daughter of prominent
minister and activist the Reverend L. Francis Griffin Sr., Naja grew up in a

unique position of exposure to and protection from the effects of segregation.
Naja watched her father devote his life to the struggle for equal education in

Prince Edward, sacrificing his health and safety. Yet Farmville’s close-knit black

community insulated her from the realities of the prejudice her father combated.

“I didn’t feel anybody disliked us because … we were so loved by the community,”
she says. “Everybody in the community really loved each other and took care of
each other.”

Naja’s first inkling that something was wrong in Prince Edward came in 1957,
the year she turned seven. Virginia’s resistance to the ruling in Brown v. Board
was threatening the education of Prince Edward’s children, and Rev. Griffin’s
activism led him to spend increasing amounts of time and energy fighting to

keep the schools open. Naja could sense a change in her father’s work hours and
her mother Adelaide Griffin’s demeanor. “All I knew is he was going places, and

my mom seemed very stressed,” she remembers, but it was around that time that
her “whole life started changing.”

She recalls that during the frequent occasions when her father left town to

give a speech or attend a meeting, “you would always see men from the black

community around our house.” The men were keeping guard against anyone who
might try to retaliate for her father’s activism, a precaution warranted by phone
calls her mother received from people “telling her he was killed in a car wreck
or that he’s not coming home.” Naja was aware that her parents’ advocacy was

controversial, but she says the danger associated with what her father was doing,
“was way above my head.”

When the county closed its schools in 1959, the year Naja would have entered

fourth grade, she finally felt the weight of white prejudice from which the love
of her community had protected her. She experienced the closings’ impact on

her family life even more heavily than she did on her education. Her close family
Naja Griffin stares
out into the pews
of First Baptist
Church.

“[Our father] would
tell us often that the
way people were
feeling, it was just
a product of how
they grew up and
that times would
change. He knew the
laws would change,
and he prayed with
the changed laws
that eventually the
hearts of men would
change.”
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“ You would always see men from the black community

around our house if my dad was out of town.”

unit was forced apart in time and space. Naja and her siblings

went with their mother to attend school in New Jersey where their
maternal grandmother lived, and her father spent even more time
on the road.

Naja remembers her father’s attitude that “once the schools were
closed, he became father not only to us, but to 1,700 children in

Prince Edward County, and he would not stop his fight until all

those children could be back in school.” That fight took a toll on
Rev. Griffin and pulled him away from his family, but Naja says

that she and her siblings “were taught early not to be selfish about
Rev. L. Francis (right) and Adelaide Griffin
raised six children.

keeping him just to ourselves, but to know that what he was doing
was going to be for the benefit of everyone.”

After a year in New Jersey, the children returned to Farmville with
their mother to be at home while she was pregnant with her sixth

child. Mrs. Griffin, who had worked previously as an educator and
went on to teach home economics at R. R. Moton High School
when the schools reopened, continued her children’s education
herself.

Her schooling was so rigorous that when the Free Schools opened
in 1963, Naja placed a grade ahead of her age group. The Free

Schools gave Naja back the social aspect of school that she had

been missing for four years. She made lifelong friends from across

Prince Edward, expanding her community outside the town of Farmville.
Naja (girl, middle) met Martin Luther
King, Jr. when he visited the Free Schools
in March 1962.

Through all the tumult, the family remained positive and hopeful. “[Our father]

would tell us often that the way people were feeling, it was just a product of how

they grew up and that times would change,” Naja says. “He knew the laws would
change, and he prayed with the changed laws that eventually the hearts of men
would change.”

After his wife and children returned from New Jersey, Rev. Griffin took action
to ensure that the laws would change, filing the suit Griffin v. County School
Board of Prince Edward County with his own children as plaintiffs, and

ultimately his youngest daughter Cocheyse as the lead plaintiff. The ruling in the
case finally forced Prince Edward to reopen its schools in 1964.

Naja attended Moton High School that fall. It was the first time she had been
Naja Griffin, third grade. As a fourth grader,
she was locked out of school.

to a public school in her home county since third grade. The following year,
Naja and her sister Mignon received an opportunity to go to school in Palo

Alto, California, through the American Friends Service Committee, a Quaker

Naja (left), Skip (middle), and Cookie (right) Griffin reminisce outside their former home along Griffin Street, previously Ely Street.
organization that placed children from Prince Edward in other school systems across
the country. The option of adventure was too tempting for them to pass up, and Naja
finished her high school career in California.

Since graduating high school and college, Naja has lived most of her life in California,

but her heart remains in Farmville, and she maintains the sense of optimism her parents
instilled in her. Despite living through a shameful period in United States history, she
maintains the outlook that her childhood “really was a beautiful time in my life, and I

think that’s where I get a lot of my strength now in terms of dealing with anything. It’s

that base that I had, that foundation I had of knowing that I was loved and cared about,
that gives me hope one day we can all live in harmony.”

“[Our father] said
once the schools were
closed that he became
father not only to
us, but to 1,700
children in Prince
Edward County.”
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“[Our father] said
once the schools were
closed that he became
father not only to
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children in Prince
Edward County.”

reacted and created makeshift schools around

Farmville. “[The church] had what they called
clinics and classes in the basement of the

church; in addition, we had most of our classes
at home in our basement with our mother.”

Center
of the

Community
Text by Sarah Wright
Photos by Halle Parker

Cookie and her siblings moved to New Jersey

with their mother, to receive an education until
November of 1961. The strain of the distance
was too much on the Griffin family, so Mrs.
Griffin and the children returned home to

Farmville to be schooled in the First Baptist

Church basement and home schooled by their

mother, an educator. After a few years of school
in the church, Cookie had the opportunity to

begin a more formal schooling process: “Mary
E. Branch School No. 2 [today the Moton
During a visit to Prince Edward, Cocheyse “Cookie” Griffin-Epps attended service at First Baptist Church.

Museum] is where I started the fifth grade in
1963 when the Free Schools opened.”

The church remained at the center for those

involved in the desegregation movement and

C

ocheyse “Cookie” Griffin-Epps, the third daughter

“the student protest in the summer of 1963

of the Reverend L. Francis Griffin of First Baptist,

… an economic boycott to integrate public

grew up in the church. “We spent a lot of time in the

facilities in town and to reopen the schools.”
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pulpit in First Baptist Church.

“ You really did have a
village. There was no place
you could go in town where
somebody didn’t know you.”

Stories Untold
The Griffin family lives on through their stories.
Because of the network of connections Rev. Griffin made, the
family had opportunities outside Farmville that allowed the

unable to take part in sharing their experiences as

children to receive an uninterrupted education. Cookie’s three

they have passed.

their education. Cookie was the first in her family to graduate

We would like to dedicate this page to Mignon

when she finished her 12th grade year in 1971.

experienced being locked out in the 1960s. Still,

older siblings, Skip, Naja, and Mignon moved away to continue
from the newly renamed Prince Edward County High School

“It helped me to mature, … helping out at home and looking

out for my younger brothers, which during that time the oldest

siblings were responsible for the younger siblings. We were free

to roam around the neighborhood, but we often learned to always
stay in groups. … You really did have a village. There was no place
you could go in town where somebody didn’t know you.” The

church community is the village Rev. Griffin didn’t want to leave.
Cookie Griffin, class of ‘71, Prince Edward
County High School.

Unfortunately, parts of the Griffin family were

Griffin, who was the third eldest child and

we recognize her contribution to the movement
and her legacy, which continue to live on.
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